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At the showdown, a quick 
draw will decide whether 
a corpse or a live lawman 
takes "The Last Train From 
Gun Hill." 



PARAMOUNT 

.n VistaVision 

Motion Picture High-Fidelity 

KIRK DOUGLAS 
ANTHONY QUINN 

Hal Wallis' Production 

LAST TRAIN 
FROM GUN HILL 

CAROLYN 0 0 EARL 
JONES HOLLIMAN 

TECHNICOLOR ‘ 

Dir>n«l by John Sturges 
Sd'npior by James Poe 

Story by les Crutchfield 

Mbiic by Dimitri Tiomkin 






r LEE, LOOK THERE ! 1 

WE'RE NOT ON THE 
RESERVATION NOW-- ANP 
THERE GOES AN INJUN 
k WAGON, HEADING J 
^^FOR PAWLEY ! 



S ONLY A SQUAW ^ 

ANP HER LITTLE WAR-WHOOP) 

WHAT DO YOU AIM -f 

V TO DO, RICK ? 1 



HAVE US SOME 
PUN WITH THEM! 
WE'LL SPOOK THE 
, TEAM ! COME . 
\ON, LEE ! ./ 



YEE- 

HOOf 



MOTHER ! WHAT 
DO THE'/ ^ 
v WANT ? ) j§ 



n-yi-yi!"- 

YEE -HOO! 



trictly forbidden. 
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my cheek ! 

I'LL GET YOU FOR 
v THAT 1 < 



HE’S BREAKING 

THE HARNESS. 






IT WAS AN ACCIDENT) 
DIDN'T MEAN TO- UH- 
V THAT IS— y 



WHERE'S THAT 
KID ? 



' LAYING LOW 
IN THE GRASS, 
I RECKON ) 



THAT WAS A FOOL 
THING TO DO, RICK! 



IT'LL, BE WORSE IF WE 
DON'T FIND THAT KID 
BEFORE HE TELLS 

ON US! ^ 



WONDER 
WHERE HE 
WENT R 



YOU KILLED HER^ 
RICK! THAT'S 

BAD ! . 




MY HORSE ! HE'S 
STEALING MY 

V HORSE! 



' WE'VE 8EEN 
OVER TO YOUR 
HOUSE, AND HE 
. ISN’T HOME L 



NO, FELLOWS, PETEY 
WONT BE BACK T/LL THIS 
AFTERNOON, SOMETIME ! 



'MARSHAL- ~ 
MR. MORGAN ! 
WHERE'S 
PETEY ? 



'PETEY ANP HIS MOTHER 
PROVE OUT TO THE 
RESERVATION, TO VISIT 
HER FOLKS ! YOU JUST 
^ HANG AROUNP, ANP-- 



SOME BODY'S 
COMING -ON A 
^ TEAR! 





THE WAGON! 



CATHERINE! 



CATHERINE! 



I KNOW THAT SAPPLE! 

I HAVEN'T SEEN IT FOR TWELVE 
v YEARS-- BUT I KNOW IT" NOW! 



WHO WERE 
THEY? WHO * 




NO, ANDY ! I'LL 
SHOW YOU 
\ WHY ! y 



The MARSHAL'S OFFICE -/MMEO/A TEL/ AFTER 
CATHERINE MORGAN'S FUNERAL... 



YOU'RE SURE ABOUT 
THAT SAPPLE, MATT? 
COULPN'T BE A . 
MISTAKE ? 



NO/ I KNOW CRAIG 



CRAIG BELPEN l I USEP TO 



RIPE WITH HIM TWELVE YEARS 
BACK ! I REMEMBER WHEN HE 
, BOUGHT THIS SAPPLE ! IT'S 

SOMETHING HE 'P NEVER S 
SELL i VJ 



THEN WE CANIn. 
CALL THE SHERIFF N 
AT GUN HILL ! HAVE 
CRAIG BELPEN 
. help... y 



BETTER THAN I KNOW 
\ YOU, ANPY ! HE’S AS 
TOUGH AS THEY COME-- 
/ BUT HE'P NEVER GET 
MIXEP UP IN A THING 
LIKE THIS ! SOMEBOPY 
X. BORROWEP, OR STOLE 
N HIS SAPPLE ! / 



I GET TWO CHEYENNE 



OF RIPERS, ANP ANYONE COULP 
HAVE TAKEN HIS SAPPLE J 
FOR A START, I'M GOING T o/ 
TAKE IT BACK TO HIM, 

ANPY! YOU GET ME )' 3 1 ; 
k A TICKET ON THE A f 

Str ain tonight ! 




SO LONG! AND HERE'S 
HOPING FOR BETTER TIMES J 
I KNOW WHAT IT IS TO , 
K BE LONESOME, TOO! 



ALL RIGHT, FRIEND! X 
UNDERSTAND! -GUN HILL 
IS MY STOP-AND X 
. DONT LIKE IT, ‘ 

EITHER ! y\ I 



I-THANK 
you, MA'AM ! 



NO THANKS/^ 
SKAG ! TAKE ME 
TO THE HOTEL' 



HI, LINDA! TAKE 
YOU OUT TO THE 
RANCH, NOW ! 



CTONHHX] 



f NOT GOING OUT TO 
THE RANCH ? MR. 

, SELDEN WON'T LIKE 
X^TWAT, 8EERO !/ 



WHAT TIME IS THE LAST 
. TRAIN WEST FROM . 
HERE ? 



DO AS SHE SAYS, 
SKAG! I'LL TELL 
V MR. BELPEN !/ 



/ NINE O'CLOCK . 
TONIGHT! IT'LL BE 
.ON TIME, TOO ! 





TWO HOURS LATER. 



WHERE CAN I 
HIRE A 

. 8UCKBOARP ? 



HEAP OF THE 
STREET, MISTER 
v UVERY STABLE! 



CRAIS HAS GROWN BIG 
IN THE LAST TEN YEARS- 
MIGHTY BIG) X 
> WONPER HOW MUCH 
'v HE’S CHAN6EP !... 



cattle - - 



COMPANY 



JUST BACK FROM TOWN, 8EERO ? 

. PIP YOU BRING MY 

N. HOUSEKEEPER ? J 1/ S 



NO, MR.BELPEN ! SHE’S 
STAYING IN TOWN-- AT THE 
V HARPER HOUSE! ^ 



AT THE HARPER 
HOUSE ! SHE 
SAY WHY ? v 



\ NO, MR. 8ELPEN ! BUT I'VE 
/ GOT MORE NEWS! A MAN'S 
BROUGHT BACK YOUR SILVER- 
STUPPEP SAPPLE THAT WAS 
V STOLEN ! HE’S AT THE /■ 
■-Ns HOUSE NOW ! X - 



IF THAT SAPPLE IS HURT; 
I’LL TAKE IT OUT OF YOUR 
HIPE, RICK! YOU HAP 
NO 8USINESS TO A 

BORROW IT IN THE ./ 
FIRST PLACE ! / 



.1-1 TOLP YOU 
I I’M SORRY, FA ! 
ITS GETTING 
STOLEN WAS- 
. UH--AN 
X. ACC I PENT) 



WHAT? 




8EERO, YOU TAKE MY SAPPLE TO 
THE HARNESS ROOM. ANP GET IT 
CLEANEP UP- WHILE I'M TALKING TO^ 

THE MAN WHO r ^ 

v BROUGHT IT ! '■fl 



SURE, MR. 
8ELPEN I 



MATT, YOU OLP HOSS THIEF! COME ON IN ! I SEE 
yOU'RE WEARING A MARSHAL'S 8AP6E...YOU 
I^FOUNP THE MAN WHO TOOK MY SAPPLE 



HELLO, \ 

CRAIG ! ) f MATT! ^ 

>/— MATT 

/ MORGAN.' 



I WILL! 



SECURITY, MATT! FOR 
MY SON ! THAT'S THE 
V MAIN VALUE ! . 



I SEE YOU'VE > 

GOT WHAT YOU ALWAYS 
WANTEP, CRAIG J ALL THAT 
v MONEY CAN BUY ! y 



/j ® 
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HE WAS ONLY SEVEN 
WHEN r KNEW YOU, 
MATT.... HIS MOTHER 
WAS "DEAD! NOW-- 
, SOME DAY— HE 

\ WILL HAVE ALL 

THIS ! S 



NO, THANKS ! CRAIG, X 
WON'T KNOW you 
vHAD A SON ! >1 



RICK--THAT'S MY BOY- -BORROWED 
IT. RODE TO PODGE CITY WITH 
I HIS FRIEND, LEE SMIT HERS... 
ON THE WAY BACK, RICK SAYS-- 
LAST SUNPAY-THEY STOPPED IN 
V A SALOON IN PAWLEY,'AND 
SOMEBODY STOLE THEIR 
HORSES J 



TELL ME HOW 
YOU LOST THAT 
SADDLE, CRAIG ' 



SUNDAY ! LAST SUNDAY WAS 
THE DAY WHEN TWO RIDERS 
OVERTOOK MY WIFE'S WAGON, 
JUST OUTSIDE PAWLEY- 
S&v^ANP KILLED HER) 



HOSS THIEVES 
AND MURDERERS ! 
MATT, I'LL HELP YOU 
TRACK THEM DOWN! 
GOT ANY IDEA WHO. 
TO LOOK FOR ? 



I'D KNOW ONE! MY 
. BOY PETEY WAS IN 
\ THE WA60N WITH 
/ HIS MOTHER... BEFORE 
, SHE DIED, SHE USED 
HER WAGON WHIR.. 



UHH ? KILLED-- 
YOUR WIFE ? 



PETEY SAYS THE WHIPLASH 
LAID HER KILLER'S CHEEK 
.OPEN TO THE BONE ! V 



CRAIG, YOUR SON AND HIS 
FRIEND SAID THEY WERE IN A 
SALOON SUNDAY, WHEN THEIR 
HORSES WERE STOLEN ? , 

WE'VE GOT JUST TWO <-^i\ 
SALOONS IN PAWLEY, Ajfi. 
AND THEY'RE CLOSED C? 
ON SUNDAY ! 

\ CRAIG, THE STORY / - 

L^V^DOESN'T check! 



you -you 

DON'T SAY. 






CRAIG COU LD SEND HIS BOY 
TO HOLE UP SOMEPLACE < 
IN THE HILLS... OR KEEP 
HIM HIDDEN, AT THE RANCH 
SX ...BUT HE WON'T! HE 
^ KNOWS I’D FIND HIM v— 
, SOMETIME ! > 



CRAIG BELPEN SAYS HE OWNS 
GUN HILL, AND EVERY MAN IN TOWN 
--AND I CAN BELIEVE THAT! SO-- 
2 THAT'S WHERE RICK WILL HIDE- 
WHERE THERE'S PLENTY OF - 
. PROTECTION! AND THAT'S J) 

( WHERE T'CL /UNREST / 

y ff/M { j—y 




Gi/N HILL , THAT AFTERNOON 



I WONDER IF YOU MEN 
COULD TELL ME WHERE TO 
\ FIND RICK BELDEN--OR 

LEE SMITHERS ? ^ 



, YOU'VE GOT THE 
) WRONG 7&WN, 
MARSHAL, AND YOU'RE 
. TALKING TO THE 

WRONG PEOPLE.' 



AND THAT'S 
lA FACT ! . 



HEAD BACK WHERE 



YOU CAME FROM OR 
s. I'LL— A 

r— 




DON'T TRY IT, PINTO; 



A MAN LIKE THAT 
WOULD KILL YOU IP 
H£ WAS DYING ! 



( IT MUST BE THAT 
ALL OF GUN HILL KNOWS 
MY BUSINESS BY NOW , 
....BUT I'LL KEEP ,4. 

( ASKING ! J- 2 - 



X KNOW HER’ THE 
GIRL ON THE TRAIN ! 





I'M BEGINNING TO A A J08 AS HOUSEKEEPER ! 
UNDERSTAND you, ) X TOOK IT--AND SWALLOWED 
LINDA! MIND /MIS HINTS THAT SOME TIME 
TELLING ME /HE MIGHT MAKE ME MRS. 
WHAT CRAIG 8ELDEN ! I THOUGHT HE REALLY 
&ELPEN ) \ CARED --TILL THE DAY SOME - 
OFFERED / V THING MAPE HIM MAD AND 
YOU ? ( \ HE SHAMEP ME BEFORE 



THANKS 



I KNOW WHERE I'D LOOK- 



\WHATEVER 
TRAIN I 
/ TAKE. THOSE 
'MURDERERS 
WILL BE ON 
V IT. 1 



'MARSHAL- TELL 
ME! YOUR WIFE- 
WAS SHE VERY 
. BEAUTIFUL ? 



IN CHARLIE'S PLACE, ACROSS 
THE STREET ! BUT YOU'D BE 
WISER TO TAKE THE NEXT 
TRAIN OUT, INSTEAD, 
MARSHAL ■ YOU CAN'T •/ 
W FIGHT THE TOWN ! 



IF LINPA IS RIGHT- AND I 
WALKED IN THE FRONT I'D 
v ONLY RUN INTO A 
) BUNCH OF GUNS J 



CHARLIES 





NOBODY SAW ME 
DUCK IN HERE! THIS 
ALLEY WILL SET 
ME TO THE BACK 
OF CHARLIE'S . 
- PLACE ! / 



THE TREE’ THAT'S 
MY WAY IN ! 



NOW- IF r 
CAN FIND A WINDOW 
THAT'S NOT , 

LOCKED-.' JT 1 



RICK ! WHERE ARE 
YOU COINS ? 



UPSTAIRS- SOT 
A HEADACHE! 



I'LL 8E ^ 
DOWN AFTER 
AWHILE... 





THIS MAN IS UNDER 



ARREST FOR MURDER! -- 
NOW, LAY YOUR GUNS ON 
THE BAR-- SLOWLY- AND , 

V BACK AWAY ! / 

V EVERY MAN! / 



INSIDE - 

MOVE! 






' 'tOBOPy OUT HERE HE ARP 
THOSE SHOTS -OR WAS 
ft INTERESTEP! SO MUCH 
Jk_ THE BETTER! ^ 



I STILL HAVE TO WAIT 
FOR THE TRAIN — SO 
THE HOTEL WILL ^ 
HAVE TO DO! yC 



I'Ll PICK MY ROOM WHEN 
I SET UPSTAIRS! PAY y 
v WHEN I LEAVE ! 



' THAT'S YOUNG 
BELPEN! YOU 
CAN'T PO THIS ! IT'S 
-.-AGAINST THE 
\ LAW ! 



^YOU'RE WRONG/ 
MISTER ! I AM 
.THE LAW! . 



•TUST BEFORE SUNDOWN, BELDEN AND N/S RANCH 
CREW NIT TOWN ) WARNED BY TELEPHONE . ( 



IT'S CRA/G 
BELPEN f 







] >/£L 










KICK! ff/CK. CAN 
you NEAR ME. 

. eoy? ^ 



MATT MORGAN -LISTEN) 
I'M COMING UP TO TALK 
WITH YOU, WITHOUT v 



COME ALON6, 
CRAIG- AT "YOUR 
v OWN RISK! 



YEAH, PA) I'M HERE ! 
HANDCUFFED TO THE BED! 
v DO SOMETHING, PA \ 



THERE'S NOBODY 
BEHIND ME! I'M 
. COMING IN ! y 



NO DEAL, 
CRAIG ! . 



MATT, I'LL GIVE YOU MORE ^ 
MONEY THAN YOU EVER HAD 
BEFORE... I'LL DO ANYTHING 
IF YOU'LL TURN HIM LOOSE ) 
IF YOU WON'T— I'VE / 

GOT TWENTY MEN OUT / 
THERE, AND I'LL / 
KILL YOU J <■' 



' PA ! HE JUMPED 
ME WHEN I WASN'T 
LOOKING! GET ME 
OUT OF HERE! 




MAT r, r APPEAL TO YOUR 

piry. 1 this boy isn't much 

GOOD, BUT HE'S ALL I'VE GOT : 
, WE USED TO BE PARDNERS! 
X. HAVE A HEART, MATT J ^ 



HE SIGNALED, 
AL— LAST 



TTVE GOT IT. 1 - 
/GIVE HIM A COUNT 
OF TEN TO GET OUT 
OF LINE, AFTER 
< HE MOVES BACK! 



WINDOW 



ALL RIGHT-YOU CALLED THE 
TURN, MATT l NOTHING , — 
^MORE TO SAY- ! J 



T yoU'VE CROWDED ME 
FAR ENOUGH, CRAIG ! N 
!v MORE TRICKS I 

O' GEr our / 



THE MARSHAL IS A FOOL! 
V HE'LL NEVER GET 
\OUT ALIVE, NOW 



MAYBE HE 
WILL YET J 




''MORGAN WON'T TAKE' 
ME OUT-- you CAN SET 
YOUR BOOTS ! OR 
RICK EITHER! 



P^MAYBE THE MARSHAL 
WILL TAKE HIS PRISONER OUT--'' 
ON THE LAST TRAIN ! WHEN IT'S 
PARK SELPEN'S MEN CANT 
SHOOT WITHOUT. RISK / 
OF HITTING RICK ! 



IT COULP BE PONE— 
ONCE HE COMES OUT OF 
THE HOTEL! WHAT'S IT 
. TO YOU, LINPA ? 

\ SOUNPS AS IF you 
LIKE HIM ? 



LEE SM ITHERS! ' 
y OU'KE GOING TO 
L STOP HIM? y 



MAYBE I PO— BUT 
I PON'T LIKE YOU ! 
GET OUT ! 



yEOWK! 



^OKAY, OKAY! BUT 
I COULP PP/VE MORGAN 
OUT- ONCE IT'S PARK! 

ANP STOP HIM,TOO! , 



GET OUT THE BACK WAY 
V YOU'RE NOT WANTEP ’ 



















/T 










, 




AFTER PARK. 



LINDA ! WANT TO 



""ABOUT WHAT, MR. ^ 
BELPEN ? WE'VE GOT 
' NOTHING IN 
, COMMON ! 



SHUT UP ! 
BARTENDER- 
THIS IS 
. PRIVATE ! 



TALK WITH 
YOU ] 



IF YOU'LL HELP ME WE 
CAN SEPARATE THEM — 
WITHOUT PANGERTO 
MATT M0R6AN ! LISTEN ! 
YOUR ROOM IS DOWN 
V THE HALL FROM 
2s. HIS--I FOUND THAT Vi 
I'Vv OUT * >al 



' X HEAR YOU'VE STRUCK 
UP A FRIENPSHIP WITH MATT 
MORGAN ! HOW MUCH WOULD 
IT MATTER TO YOU IF HE 
, WAS FREE TO BOARP / 

THAT NINE O'CLOCK JM 

TRAIN TONIGHT ? 



ALONE? HE'LL 
PIE TO KEEP 
YOU FROM 
TAKING RICK ! 



GO UP AND TALK WITH MATT ! GET HIM 



^GIVE ME FIVE ^ 
MINUTES TO TELL THE 
BOYS, LINDA I 



INTO YOUR ROOM- ON ANY EXCUSE — 
AND MAKE SOME SIGNAL WITH THE 
LAMP! MV BOVS WILL BE UP THE STAIRS 
S. ANP CARRY RICK OUT, BED AND ALL! 

_ IF THAT WORKS, 
4*7 Cf I GUARANTEE 

/ MORGAN CAN BOARD 

^ V THE TRAIN WITHOUT 

V A FIGHT! ' > 



ALL-RIGHT. 




HARVEY ! I'VE SOT A 
HEADACHE THAT'S KILLING 
ME ! HAVE YOU ANY OF , 
^ THOSE PILLS LEFT 



HE'S OUT OF SIGHT! 
I'LL JUST HAVE TIME--' 



' YEAH ! IN THE ^ 
8ACK ROOM ! I'LL 
v GET YOU ONE! > 



MY SHAWL 
WILL HIDE IT ! 



"OKAY, LINDA ! GO 
ON UP! BELDEN'S 
s, ORDERS! 



AT THAT MOMENT IN THE ALLEY BEHIND THE 
HOTEL . . . - ■■ 



MARSHAL ! IT'S LINDA ! 
COMING TO TALK WITH 
k YOU ! 



I TOLD 'EM I COULD 
EO/?CE THAT MARSHAL 
Y OUT- AND I'M GOING 
7 TO DO IT-- NOW! ^ 




' NO LAWMAN IS 
GOING TO TAKE LEE 
SMITHERS iNy-, 



-OR RICK, EITHER! 
NOT WHILE THERE'S 

KEROSENE- . 



THAT'S VOUR LAST WORD 
AAARSHAL— YOU WONT 
LEAVE GUN HILL WITH- 
OUT R/CK BELDEN ? ^ 
THEY'D GIVE YOU 
LEE... AND YOU'D . 

\ LIVE TO SEE y OUR 
\SON AGAIN ! ^ 



NO! ALL HIS 
, LIFE, PETEY 
/ WOULD KNOW 
THAT I LET HIS 
MOTHER'S KILLER GO! 
NO, UNDA ! - 



— OR A MATCH 
TO LIGHT IT L-. 



KEROSENE FIRE, I'D 
GUESS ! GET OUT OF 
V HERE QUICK, GIRL 



THEN -TAKE THIS! ) -v 

IT JUST MIGHT-Jy THANKS! 

GIVE YOU A ) ( 1'U NEED 
^ CHANCE ! / V IT ! 



THAT CSNIFF. 1 ) -- 
THAT'S SMOKE/ 
FIRE ! . 



you- you 

SNEAKING 

TRAITOR, 

LINDA! 




HURRY ! GET ME OUT OF 
HERE! I PONT WANT 

. 10 burn to death J 

\(SOB)! HURRY! 



HOLD STILL. 



''TWENTY OF NINEj^ 
TIME TO BE STARTING, 
AND THE SMOKE 
V^WILL HELP! A 



MATT MORGAN! “ 
YOU CRAZY ZOOM -ARB 
YOU GO/NG TO LET 
MY BOY BURN? . 



HEAR ME BELPEN ! 
ANY BULLET THAT / 
HITS ME WILL (A 

TRIGGER THIS v - 

SHOTGUN! TAKE 
A LOOK -AND /■ 
fc DON'T GET IN « 
V MY WAY ! 



r HE'S COMINGS. 
OUT! THERE-- 1 N 
THE POOR- -BOTH 
^JOF THEM ! y 





~ NO SHOOTING— N 
ANYBODY ! THAT GUN 
WOULD SLOW RICK'S 
5>w HEAD OFF! / 



^ WE'RE GETTING INTO 
THAT BUCKBCARD, RICK ! 
• YOU'LL DRIVE! 



UH-EASY ON 
THOSE TRIGGERS, 
_ MORGAN! IF 
5k /fjk WE HIT- 

TfZJriZ. a bump-! 



TRArN WHISTLE! 
HEAD FOR THE 
STATION, RICK ! 
v WE'LL BE IN 
SS^TIME ! < 



RAILROAD STATION, 

HUH ? I'LL MEET . 
THEM THERE f 







A PLEDGE 

The Dell Trademark is, and always 
has been, a positive guarantee that 
the comic magazine bearing it con- 
tains only clean and wholesome 
entertainments, The Dell code elimi- 
nates entirely, rather than regulates, 
objectionable material. That’s why 
when your child buys a Dell Comic 
yon can be sure it contains only good, 
fun. “dell comics arf. coon comics” 
is our only credo and constant goal. 




The early west never lacked a small , 
COURAGEOUS BAND OF MEN WHO WERE DETER- 
MINED TO UPHOLD LAW AND ORDER, WHATEVER 
THE ODDS. LAWMEN LIKE WYATT EARP, BAT 
MASTERSON , PAT GARRETT AND WHO BILL HICKOCK 
BECAME LE6ENOS IN THEN? OWN LIFETIMES. 



Living from one dangerous moment to 

ANOTHER, LAWMEN SOMETIMES PLAYED PRACTICAL 
JOKES FOR RELAXATION. WYATT EARP, FOR EXAMPLE, 
ENJOYED PERSUADING A NERVOUS TENDERFOOT TO 
ADDRESS A HURRAH/NG COWBOY AUDIENCE... AND 
LAUGHED HEARTILY WHEN THE ANGRY STRANGER 
TOOK THE NEXT TRAIN OUT OF TOWN. 




Enforcing the law frequently had its 

7RAGIC SIDE. WHEN SHERIFF PAT GARRETT 



SHOP IT OUT WITH B/UY THE RID, HE REALIZED HE'D 
NOT ONLY METED OUT JUSTICE TO A KILLER.. 

BUT HAO ALSO TAKEN THE LIFE OF A FRIEND. 



While some lawmen wore a tin badge as long as 

THEY LIVED, OTHERS, LIKE BAT MASTERSON, LEFT THE 
WEST IN LATER LIFE, AND EMBARKED ON NEW CAREERS 
IN THE EAST AT THE TURN OF THE CENTURY, BAT BE- 
CAME A WELL KNOWN FIGURE IN NEW YORK CITY'S 





Others , uke w/lo bill hickcock died with their 

BOOTS ON. IRONICALLY ENOUGH, WILD BILL'S DEATH AT 
ASSASSIN CAUSED A 
AND EIGHTS TO BE 
MAN'S HAND.' 




/ AWMPfj np tup PA&IV w/scr 

INSPIRE TODAY'S POLICE WHO REALIZE A 
STUBBORN COURAGE IS STILL A VITAL PART 
OF EFFECTIVE LAIN ENFORCEMENT. 





They gave Marshal 
Matt Morgan a choice: 
leave town alone or die! 
But the Marshal 
was determined to take his 
prisoner aboard the 
evening train and was 
ready to pay for 
an extra ticket . . . 
in silver or in lead! 





